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CHAPTER II

CTTLOTTia AUTD SANSOULOTTIO

GIBONDE and Mountain are now in full quarrel; their
mutual rage, says Toulongeon, is growing a * pale ' rage.
Curious, lamentable: all these men have the word
Republic on their lips; in the heart of every one of them is
a passionate wish for something which he calls Republic:
yet see their death-quarrel! So, however, are men
made. Creatures who live in confusion; who, once
thrown together, can readily fall into that confusion of
confusions which quarrel is, simply because their con-
fusions differ from one another; still more because
they seem to differ ! Men's words are a poor exponent
of their thought; nay their thought itself is a poor
exponent of the inward unnamed Mystery, wheretrom
both thought and action have their birth. 3STo man can
explain himself, can get himself explained; men see not
one another, but distorted phantasms which they call
one another; which they hate and go to battle with:
for all battle is well said to be misunderstanding.

But indeed that similitude of the Fireship; of our
poor French brethren, so fiery themselves, working also
in an element of fire, was not insignificant. Consider it
well, there is a shade of the truth in it. For a man,
once committed headlong to republican or any other
Transcendentalism, and fighting and fanaticizing amid
a Nation of his like, becomes as it were enveloped in
an ambient atmosphere of Transcendentalism and
Delirium: his individual self is lost in something that is
not himself, but foreign though inseparable from him.
Strange to think of, the man's cloak still seems to hold
the same man: and yet the man is not there, his voli-
tion is not there; nor the source of what he will do and
devise; instead of the man and his volition there is
a piece of ^Fanaticism and Fatalism incarnated in the
shape of him. He, the hapless incarnated Fanaticism,